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" However/' he added, "the Koran says that the
man must perform his husbandly duties with all his
wives equally/'

" Is that possible ?"

He gave me a wink.

" It is certainly possible/' he said, "if the husband
is born and lives in the climate of the Hejaz. Which
reminds me. Have you been to the cafe round the
corner ? ''

"No."

" You must certainly visit there. You will certainly
enjoy it/'

We pushed our way past heavy red plush curtains
into the crowded cafe. After the cleanness of the air
in the street outside, the smoke made our eyes water.
The room was packed with men.

" The singer is so popular that we may have to stand
before we can get a table. Ah, no, because there is
the manager who is a friend of mine."

We sat down at a marble-topped table close to a large
platform raised about a yard from the rest of the room.
Suleiman ordered two araks.

"Just you wait till you see her," he said with his
eyes sparkling behind the horn-rimmed glasses.

One by one the band shuffled on to the platform.
First came a little man with gold teeth who looked like
a clerk from the local bank, and he carried a tam-
bourine. Then there arrived another clerky type, but of
a superior grade, who carried a bigger tambourine and
looked fat and cheerful. A large funnel was attached
to this tambourine to give it resonance.

"It is called the derbakeh," said Suleiman, "it
keeps the tempo."

Next came two mandoline players in black suits,